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MY LADY OF DOUBT

BY RANDALL PARRISH

A romanee of the Revolution with hero and
heroine brought together in a senies of nerve.
trying wdventures threaded on & mystery
thut deepens with every chapter,
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CHAPTER XXIV.

OME on, Mgrtimer, and wa'll
soon Nnd out what is guing
on 1 turned to the pris:
otiel, “Where are the rost
of your gang?®
“You'll ind our fer yarself,

Mister,” ha answersd sullenly, “an’

m‘p;o damn quick too"

“They alv in the grape arbor 1o the
south of the houss,” broke In Erie

-

»

Phat was whers Fagin tol] then
Lo He qulvt wnd watt orders.”
*“Then wo will explors wlong the

north side, keeping the leficn betweon
us. I've got & handful of men over
there in the orchard, 1f you are both
resdy wo'll go”

We came in back of the simmear
bhouse and had just laft the roud when
three horsemen galloped past siraight
up toward the front door, which stood
wide opan. The black shadow of i
man uppearsd in the glow of light,
shuding his eyes as he looked out Inty
the durkneass.

“1s that you, Culver

“Yen,"” sullenly, the nrnlur awing-
ing down from the saddle,

He dragged the centre figure rough-
ly from his horse and buatied Lim up
the steps. ,

‘“Ihe ol' fool thinks we'rs goln' to
Kill him, I reckun; been prayin' for
an hour past. Uil got so mad he
choked him twice, but It didn’t do no
good. Hare, take him along in, will
yer, and lat us huatle somo grub.”

The man addressed grabbed ths
Wimp Neure fur from  gently and
hustied him through the door. As the
others disappeared, leading the three
horses, Mortinsr grasped my slesivs,

“That's VVicacher Jeaks,” he wihis-

o

pered, “from down at the Cross
Roads. What can Fagin waut of
Bhia "

“If Fagin s Grant's tool, and Grant
is here” 1 answercd soberly, "l am
ready to make 4 guess at what s up.”
Tha recolaction of the Cuptain’s
threat b the summer house instantly
pecurred to memory, “Here, you lads,
shullk down into these bushes, while 1
try that balcony. That in the libeary,
st it. Erie? 1 thought so; l've
been under guard there twice, Tha
window shows no light, but some one
s in the room beyond, Give me o leg
up, Tom, and stand close 50 you can
hear if 1 speak.”

It was not high fromm the ground,
but 1 could not grip the top of the
risll without help, With Tom's assist
ance 1 went over lightly enough and
withont noise, Thea window waas the
onn which had been  broken durs
tng the first assault on the houss,
and never repalred, [ found ample

vom for crawling through. The door
mito the hall steod partly wjar, a little
Leht strenming through the crack, so
| experienced no difficolty in moving
thout frecly. A glance told me the
apartment was unoceupied, although
1 heard the mirmur of distant voices
, earnestly convorsing.

®  Where ths follow was whn had heen

at the frout door 1 coubl not detors
mine. He had disappearcd somehow,
and T slipped along the wall for the
necessary ten fest like « shadow, and
erept in° beneath the shelter of ihe
stuircass. From hers I could look
into the room opposite, although enly
a portion of the space was revenled,
There was no cloth on the tubie, and
put & fow dishos, but 1 counted n
half-dozen hottlem, mostly empty, and
numerous glasses. Grant was ut one
end. his uniform Tuuw and stalned,
hut his eyes alone betraying intoxica.
tion. Besida him was a tull, stoop-
whouldered man, with matted !:o.;:'nl,
wearipg the coat of w British firena-
djer, but with all Insignia of rank
rippad from it.  He had & mean
mouth, and yellow, fang-lika teath
weors displayed whenaver he spoke
Beyond thin fellow, and only half
seen from whe o 1 erauched, was a
hoavy -sot individual, his fage wlmost
purple, with & thateh of uncombed
red hair. He wore the cocked hut of
R dragonn, pushed tu thie binck of his
head, his feer were encased in long
cavilry hoots, cro aedd o the tiehie,
and he Wue pulling furiously ot
ipe, tha stem gripped firmly between
Em teeth, Who tha henrded man
might be [ had no moans of knowing,
but this beanty Wis, without doubt,
Fagin, [ stared it him, fascinated,
recalling the storles of hia fAondish
eruslty, my heart thumping violently,
while my fingers gripped the butt of
my pistol Then, without warning,
man stepped out af tha darkened par-
for, passed within thres fr'li af II‘r_\‘
hiding place, and mood “I.I-\Iflll.lm
Aining room deor The three with n
looked at him, and Fagin ronred out:
wWhat 8 it now? Heard from

Culver? R
CHAPTER XXV.

COULD only sae the fallow's

back. with halr hanging low
over the eollar, but his
volco was clear.

(3ot here five minutes
ago. The preacher is lacked In the
parlor.” )

“By God! Good! Now we can play
gams, oh, tain? Or,"” turn-

y and staring at

shadsd
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i cmptied the gisss in his hand

Piving ranie o an L e he e
¥ ol | @ the talnie

Yer slready in bad enough, wi'h
ot huntn il EFle L5 10T (Rave
' e 1 AN wl el st we d

. r i, gt | ot pow 1L
the gorl bl o ¢ ila ‘wd, and thist
pur M pemion ter beip him. That
Wil earse ser puky 0 bedter Rhoali "he
L ®ohienw | L} bring n 1The
l'r. »r |

Fom,” § whispwred briifly, “find |
the boys and Bring thems in here, |
through et broken window 1 hey
re iy # T | ST right. and
there are no guards in front Move
Hvely, butl be bt {

]

I caumht a glimpse of Jenks'y fome na
Bl jurbod him forward The moan was
gray With terror, fis parchment ke
shin sraned and co

Ladl, loose-juilnied creature,
lung ok eoat Mappine
K bwe The guncd Talely helid Mm up
I the Guarway, and I=th Fasin and
Fones laughed at the pititul sight, the
formep wj ne h with an out
Iiirst of profanit

. W, hers, ynay
biyporite, V'm Hed Fagin
Yol Know whar th s I'm pisot
an' b don't like yuur style, Now you'rs
goin® to do Just what 1 tell you, or
the beyn will hinve o hangin' bes down
in the ravine. Speak up, an’ tell me
what you prapose (o do”

Jenks wet his dry Hps with his
tongue, chnging (o the sides of Lhe
Juar with Lth hands

What —what is it yon wish of me?
his uncertoln gase wanidering over
+ faves, but coming back o

wenring a
ahaott his

A Vo

canting nid

o oo young lady.'

“What—what young lady ™

*Mortimes's daughter—Claire 1s the
LUTLL 't 1t Girant?  Yen, Clalre;
yuu know her, I roeckon”

1 vould hear the unfortunate man
breathe in the silence, but Fagin's
eyes threntened,

“Im-~la she here?™ he fultered help.
leunly, “Ivoes she deslre the—the
ceremony M

“That doesn't happan to be any of
vour business,” broke in agin blunt.
ly. “This isn my affalr, an’ the fower
questions you ask the better, If we
want some fun, what the hell have
you got to do with it, you snivelling
sputl-sport! T haven't asked elther of
them about it. 1 just decided it was
time they got married. Btand up,
man, and let go that door” He drew
o derringer from his belt and flung it
onto the table, *“There's my author-
fty—that an’ Afty hell-liounds outside
wondering why 1 don’t loot the house
an' be done, Do you want te be
turned over to them? 1f you don't,

turied e was i |

an’ | piives

Are to nuirry this ofMcer hore |

+*

+ By Jack Callahan
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I'LL JUST HIDE
IT IN THIS OL' COAT

HEY! FOR ™E LovE
OF MIKE, WHERE'S /
THAT OL' COAT |

HAD IN THE

CLOSET ?

SUNDAY MORNING .

IGAVE IT TO A
TRAMP FINE MINUTES

AGO
.5

WHICH WAY
DID HE GO?

then speak up. Wil you tle them or
oL

Jenks's oy s wandered toward Jones,
who stared blankly pak at him, yel-
low fungs showinr boreath his beard,

YWhy -of course—yns' hs faltered
weakly, “l=—suppose 1 must.*

“Dont seem much chance to get
out, does thers parscn? Well, I
reckon It won't burt vour conasclence
particularly. Bill!  Xhere's TUN™

“Yaou sent him to guard the front
door,” explained . ones,

“That's right, i, You'll do just
wn well, (o upstalrs an' bring the
girl wown. She's with the old man,
an' Cualborson |s guerd'ng the door,
Hetter not say what she'a wanted for.
Just tell her Capt. tirant wisheas to
speak to her a moment.*

Jonew stralghtered up, and pushed
past the preacher, the stales ereak-
ing under Wi welght as ha went up
aver tiy hend, Grant nrese and stood
looking out the windew into the glow
of the sunshine, and Jenks dropped
into the nearest chalr, atill staring
neross tha table at Fagin. ¥Wor the
firat time 1 seemed to entirely Rrasp
the sttuation. I got to my feet, yet
darod not move 5o much ws o =top, for
Fagin was facing thy hallway 1t
apparently would ba Leiter to wait
unti! after the pirl cAme downstuirs,
until thoss in the house were all to-
pethor, bafors wa strock, T wanted
to know what she wauid say, how
she vould aet, when s'e underatoud
whnt woas proposed. The time al.
loweld mo for dec'slin was short, as
it soemed searce'v o minuts before
1 heard thelr fooistens above,

CHAPTER XXVI.

AGIN heard them rcoming
I wnd touk his bonts from the
table, and sat up straight
_ in his chuli; the preacher
pushed his back until halt concealad
bebind the dour; Grant nover looked
uround. Jongs camie inta view first,
and bebing lin walked Claire, her

cvheeks fAushed. her head held high,
At the door sno paused, refusing to
anter, her syes calmly surveying the
UOCUpunts.
“You sent

for me, sir,” ahea sald

coldly. “May 1 ask for what pur-
posa’*

Byen Vagin's (ool insclenpe wis
unkbla 10 withstaml unmoved her
beauty and ber calmness of de.
meinap,  Apjputently he had naver

met her beforg, for, with face redder
than ever, he got to his fest, half
bowing, and stamumnering slightly,

“3My pamg s Fagln, Mistross,” he
sald, striving to retiln his mocus-
tomed roughness. 1 reckon you
have heurd of s

“1 have,” proully, her sy eh meeling
his, “and, thoiefore, wonder what
youp purposs inuy be in urdering me
here, 1 wish to return to my father
who requires my services'

The guerilla laughed, now angered
by her manper.

“\Well, I thought 1'd teil you who
T waus 50 you wouldn't try any high-
and-mighty business,” he said donras.
ly, and eyesing her flercely. “That
aln't the sort o' thing that goas with
me, an' yér ain't the Arst one I've
taken down u peg or two., However,
I don't mean you no harm, only you'd
better behave yourself. Yer know
that man over thers, don't yer?"

Ha indicated with a nod of the
hewd, and Claires glanced in that dl-
rection, but without speaking.

“Well, cun't you answer?"”

is what you mean."
"1 was apeaking

English, wasa't 17 him alopg.
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L. ihe 1§ L ' ad
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. i e sl ahe
] I = il have
Pobin = wiow - He wus forcing her
Yalv.aew
I Inte marviage’ WHE whom
Cagrt Lhrand | stiamered pannion-
wlviy " = i befade bk, al
™ - - Te e ip end,
P s later ‘he
. skt
. i » (= I T “hmn
W A i b el
e Niae ¥=en nand and glova wilh
thiswn felinws froom the Arst, olone,”™
vhbmed i Varrell hoarsely I vo
Envwn 1t and tald Lawrehos so &
Bondh wo 1 oniy hope he was kilisd
Wi b W Wit what can have he-

' F o iainm
e never passsd along here ih-
vl Murtier, Cfor | haven't taken
' vivm from that door™
en she s hiding somewhere in
thowe front roame Comae on, Law.
robee, atd aall search them ™
Wi went out hurrisdly, isaving the
wounded moan Iving helplessly on the
bed, pnid stopped carelessly across e
demsd mentinetl Iying In the haliway.
The memory of 'ster recurred 1o ine

He #as not the kind to desert his
mistress at such s time. Btopping
| arrcll, | stepped back 1o Inguire

e Colonel openad his sayes wearily
at sound of my volie

“Me s not hers™ he sxplained
wlowly. “Hoth Pygier and  Tonepah
were sent away to find s surgeon,

lund have not returned. We anticl-
L pinted no danger here wilth Capt.
Grant pressni.’
| I ground my testh savagely to-
H her, recalling the treachery of the
atter, hig Insults to Clalre, his dee
Loelving of Erle, his -lullug of pa.
pars, hoping thus te ruln his own
Colonel, his sillances with Fagin, his
| seliing of British socrets, Hore was
a villsin through and through and 1
hoped he had already pald the pen-
If not, I vowsd tha man should
' never excape. Hul the thought of the
'missing girl cama back, driving all
| elgs froni my mind Bhe was In
| none of those rooma wa ssarched, nor
| Aid wa discover the slightest evidence
of her having been there, An
stood In the 4a0r of the desorted mu-
ple room staring helplessly about, &
sudden possibility ooceurred W me,
| Ay! ml" munt be the truth, the full
| axplanation of her vaniahing. She
had come flying up the staire, fright.
ened, desperale-——ao fur as she knew,
alone agalnat Fuowin's unscrupulous

Yer ought ter know him-—yer en-

guged o him, ain't yer?

“Uertainly not,” inglgnantly.
CGrant turned aboul, his fuce (witch-

in
exclulmed swiftly.
for |t
helpleas.™

“Lion't

she never looked at him, never ane
her entire atteution concets

swored,
trated on Fagin, who was
with enjuyment,

“Thtt' s sure right, young lady,” he
Cuprinin
vbeyin' ordera tor save s own neck.
lost mtween us, leot
But we're not so blame

saudl gprunly *“I'lie
There's no love
me tell yer.
merciless pfter ull,
we've got about all

un',
thar

happy hearts behind,
murry ver off before
houss, 1 reckon yor aln't

to muka no fuss nbout it, ara yor?

Hne partly turned, and as sahe recog-
the color deserted
her hands graspoed the
aide of the door for support

1+

nized Jenks,
cthuaks, and

“Marry Capt. Crant!
claimesd, horritled,

She swep! past him, around the end
and conlronted
who drew back a step, scowling

“Sio this s your way, Is it, to win
¥yOUu enpnot goin
No, thers 18 no neod of your
the
You masquerad-

of tha table

A& WwWamhn
mieans !’
answering: 1 understand
despicable acheme.
ing us a prisoner of this
You ure his puppet,

K.

“I'his is mot my fault, (laire,'” he
Llame me
1 am &lso a prisouer, and

I in
housa worth cartin’ away. Moo we rm
Boin’ to have somo fun, an’ leave two
U'm u-goln® ter
leavin®

I've known it for

windows
us slin sprang back.
forward.,

Erinning

is only
high vver his head

reckon,

the the library nte the ball

CARCELY
that  Uladre

this

iatendin’ hiawd

forward by
bodivs,  Fhe

Lo
her

the table,

but Fagin lay
underfoot,

ahs Bx- Jones and

after them, One of the
Cirant, enpact

e

throwing mo
of my men.  An

by talr

Her L ¢ few
whule anid .S Sk ke

erasture!  “rhe other wuy, Imds!”

“Quick, inta the hall!™

good pluce ter stand, In hetween those
Mistress Clalre"——

He reached forth one great hand,
thoe fogers gripping her sleeve, but
she wicnched away, the eloth tearing

Hor face was white, har lips set, her
eyes blaming, but Fagin, assured of
hor helplessness, liughed and steppod
From what hidden conceal-
ment it cama 1 know not, but thera
wus the Oash of u polished barrel, a
sharp report, the wiirl of smoke and
the brate went backward over a chalr,
crasiing to thoe toor, with bands Qung
I wWas aware of
the swift rush of a body past me, of
ateps golng up the siairs, and then,
with a yell, my men poured out from

CHAPTFR XXVII.

comprehending
CaCH el
from the rovn, 1 was swoeplt
unrush of
preacher wown
kuuocked headlong beneath
mutlonless
Girant tarned
“No, naver!” 10 i door at the right -nl\-ll'&olri_llrl::a
and the ball struck my shoulder, the
back against
Inntunt
sick and duzey, yet reallevd | was pot
seriously hurt, and manag«d 1o stag-
The door was closed
loeked, and, although oy
reelead, 1 began 1o think clearly.
1 oried,

1 tolt

head

“Now, you curs, now!" he stormed.
“You cowardly scum-—per you'll
fight when you can’t run! hat are
you afrald of 7 There's only a hand-
ful, you can chew 'em wup, ¥ you
will! Puah ‘em baek, thers! Push
‘oin back!™

With a yell of ruge, thows arushed
against vhe wall hurtled forward,
driving the others; men wors Jifted
wnd burled st us: others gripped at
aur feet; by sheor force of numbers
they swept s backward It wanm
hund to hand, neither side having
time to reload thelr weapons, The
smoke rosc, permitling a view of the
stamblea "‘h--ro was 4 tungle of
urma, & jumble of faces. They ware
maddensd beusts, deaperate, revonge-
ful. Hands olutohed at us, gun buits
weres thrust into our faces, s orush
too denam to permit of their being
swung overbead, My Dragoons hed
their sabres out, and stoomd to it Nke
men, the steal blades dripping a8 they
tasted blood.  bBut killing uwne ohly
brought & new man to  the front
e dues nol o0 w0 mueh as feal in
surh & jumble  Yat | knew wa wors
worsted, putnumimivd. They cume it
s like m battering ram. T saw the
sergeant s through the forehoad;
1 suw Eric go down benesath a erushe
ing stroke, and ol under my fost.
I stepped on bodics, Hghting for my
own lfe as 1 neser fought before,

Ty the stairs, men!  The stalrs!™
I epind, "Wa cun hold them there!™
1 cannnt describe now how we mades

bt wo did ) oinly know Tomn and
1 held the rear, swesping circles of
denth with our whirling gun barrels,

montbs. 1 leirned the truth from We tumibled out through the nar- falling back atep by Hiop AN W Foughs
¥iric, and from ilist moment 1 de- row entramee, and 1 fouind myself You Nght ns we ...uT-I there was no
spiked you. Whils I belioved you an next to Kric. But we were too late to holding them. We were forced to
honorable soldier T was able 10 trent hond off the fugitives, or prevent Elve way. i
vou with outward respsct, but no thelr achleving their purpose.  In Oithe, yells rins of .nuer.n
longer. You threatoned me with a through the reaf door, confused an to 84T Mmgde a perfct babal. | iy d
toreed marriage onee before, and whnt had ocourred,  yor tinsg ot fndeestand, conld not grasp the
tniled. Now you endeavoer Lo succesd ferowly, poured Fagin's wolt mike mentung of 1he s diden  pante. W l:.-.
with the help of this outlaw. But you Ing trouble were those mien syrging in through
never shall! No, o not apeak! do ien! you damned faol the front door, pouring out through

not held out your handas to et

are not w prisoner. Thess

hers at your Instigation; you ars con- the

You
nre

ronred Jones, and there wis
men
betwesn us, A

ng of guns, the detiay suoke
draguin Wt

swirle
ny

the Lbrary™ Then a voloe roared ot
*Pedad, hevire  Fagin's  hell
hounds, hyes ter hell wid ‘em!™

cerned in their Infam} I would right went sprawling: ano Whers had 1 henrd the voice he.
riuther die than have you touch ma!” hind gave wvent 1o n yell he fore? 1 wank down, too weak to
She turned her baek upon him, her Plinged head firmt down the bases. sSand, my hiead llanxing over the
fuce wilts, her eyes blazing, but 'ment stuirs, Thate was LN jutid ®AEe of the stulr ‘Hump hand drew
Fakin stood hetween her and the Of =plintering waool, of g mae baek, hut [ hind no steength ef1,
entrance, grinning savagely gluss, I felt ‘the Blood in my veins Only 1 eonid "'"'3*"""“'1 the truth
“Let me pass, sir; this W omy -'-{I' to the fever of (f .i.tm to me, ! amden n:ltfl'.n IIl .r.m”
futher's honse Vit mere upon 1t} fo a den miditia L thes gnds, Vorre
S : . ~ P teh, Nring tn thoir sery fuces and wis there! I+ wus the vaolee of the
""..T;.'_',l“}\:IL”T_.I.I"nl::,_:;.;“?h »I‘rh,: ,,':;; leaping madly at therm There was Ieish minute .n irt heard the n»'._r‘o we
man Bt sidin' after me with @ LiU¢ room hevond the walls barely captured Delavan's rajders. Then |
squadron of cuvilry to-day. This Sheiigdor, & half duzen 1o in, clused my eses and forgot.
Babbens to'be WY SHFE 10 SIVe ordars: :lln;',lliam:: to alfl‘uul:'!e:;,‘l but as e
and yer's to obey! Do yer hear—yer'll yu po m‘ktu:l :h pigaisr e s CHAPTER XXVIII.
obey! ‘Those weren't pretiy waords buek T ma?| sl "” ne .,,“‘ WAS urronsclous, wst not
er spoke to Grant, but they don't yneoie ?.ll‘ldl tnw"“ <l e Tl 1 RS g 3
urt s none. You damned Hitle ! ¥y Sghting 160U for long. The frst touch
. - think of nothing to right or 10t only b wate 4 Aan
ppitfire, I'd marry yer mysell if 1 nf watar served Lo roviy

could, just to Lreak yer spirit
I8, T'll show Yer yor master for onoe
want, s t¥"

it iim without o word,
o depth of butred but no fear In her

Bo (t's the spy yer
Hhe sthred

level eyes,

*To whom do vou refer? she asked,

her passngs Diocked.

“Tha Continental who's put Grant  yei

out of the running.”
“1 presume Yol mean

rencs, although no one has authority
to coupls my name with him."

I show yar author-
Come, now,
I'm dons discuss.ng this matier An
ng yer fatherp l=n't nabla ter at

tend ter thia affaly 1 am a-goin' tar

|

“Oh, Indeed!
ity In plenty., mistross,

lon

wet in his place. We'll

marriage, by God, an' have It now,

+1 recoguize Captain Grand, if that Step out here, Jenks, an' get busy.

u coyote—Jones, hustls
Captaln,

Come move,
0,

driving them!"”

cornered rata.

there's & & fend,

of the struggling davile in iy frant

A yard, two yards, thres—beyond
the Anor whera the men had sscaped

far snd of the hall, they turnad like
I could mea nothing
of Jones, but I heard him raging like

Ag A « farme;, came and vanished in me and | became dimly
the swirl of smoke brown mun bar- awara 1hat an arm aup
I;‘r‘ln “‘hu"l.d before me, l'l.uh--la uf Bre norted my head, slthough averything
urned my oyes, strapge features, o b £
hearded, malignant, plared me, Wis lndistinet bisfors my eyex.

Our mad onrush swopt them hack, “Mors water, Miks eold a wolce
helpless, demoralized. [ stumbled closs at Land Yen, that will do
t-b't.rll:'iditn. l]!p’ped in {'m’lk of blood, Wyera s Furrell? Oh, 1Dan, thin |s

ept my feel, very mouscle - e Y
nehed: T was cut and pounded yel Major Lawroencs )
Mujor Law- drove into the mass, shouting ‘o those  Ons of the Duagoons said hs was
hehind: in command. Hurt badly?
“Come on, 1ads! Coma on! We're  “No, 1 think nol, but utterly exe.

hausted, pnd weak from loss of blued,
They put up & gams Aght”
“Only three on their fest wban we

Wa Won our way Then they could g0t In Hull o l.ahr:mn, getting
4o no further. Blockedy unsble ta Lack 1o the world, jud
have & loyalist retreat, wadged halplessly ngainst the “Yeou," 1 munasgel to answar, fael-

ing strength encugh to lift myself,
and vaguely noticing his features. “ls
this you, Farrel?"

“Ls certalnly i, chearfully, “Duval

has his arm about you, and the Cam-
den boys are herding lhlm.cgwl.
;l:"l’ullu?.lﬂﬁv ‘zrll had some fracas
» WAY 8 look.

men had your ngs look. How many

I rubbad my head, endeavoring to
recollect, staring down Into the hall.
It was filled with Jead and wounded
men, and at ths foot of the stalrs wis
& plle of bodies,

“Twelve, witogether,” I replied fin-
I..I.l"?'. “They—they wers tou many for

“Thres Lo one, or more, T should
ju.dn. We #ot here just In time.”

‘I was up now. looking Into their
fu‘n.. ,lnw ¥y grasping the situation,

“Yea," | sald, fenling the nocesalty
of knowing. “How did 1t happen?
What brought you? Washington—*

“All natural encugh. Clinton got
Aaway night befors IAst with what
was left of his army. Laft fires
burning, and mades a forrad march
to the ships at Sandy Hook. Teft
evearything to save his troops. Wash-
InThm. reaalising the uselassnesn of
holding them longer, sasnt most of his
militia home. About slx milas sut
thers on the plke road a half-ecrasy
preacher named Jenks came up with
us. He was too badly frightened to
tell & stralght story, but wa got out
of him that thers was w fight on
here, and cams over as fast as our
horses would travel” Hin eyos swept
the ball. “Flva minutes Inter would
have beesn too late ™

The nama of Janks recalled to my
mind instantly. In spite of Duval I
gripped the broken rall and gained
my feat, swaying alightly but able to
winnd. nd still grasped the
twisted rifisa barrel, which 1 used as a

cane,
“Rut, Farrell, the girl! Da you
know anything about the girl?"
“What girl? Do you mean ('laire
Mortimer? 15 she hera?"

Yes, hor fatlier In lying halplass!y
wept el Upstalre,. and she must he
with himm. Frie ia somewhears In tha
iall, eithar dead or wounded. 1 saw
It fall Just as we retreated to (he
stnirs ™

Ihers wan a4 wounded Dreagoon lean-
ing against the wall, and half-way
down the hall lay another body, faca

down Without doubt thism was 1he
minrd  Forin had satationed  thare
DPuval paused tao halp the waunded
man, but Farrell and | maovea o
R et he dead guard ta the open
door beyond, Col. Moriimer, unahie

to move., Was propped up on his pll
I hand grasping o pistol. Wit

0w, ane

phiaking nrm he lavelled it at ux

“Who are you? Quick, now ! lis
s vered *I'va ghot one, and I'm
good for more

You know me, Colanel,” and Fir-
roll stepped  inslde “I am ‘Bult*
Fartedl: this Is Malor Lawrence™
He looked at us with dull eyes, his

hand falllng weakly

Furrell < Foarrell=svurely, the black
pmith What Lawrence?®  The - the
ofticer Cladre knowa?

Yen: he's o rough-looking abjsct, 1

adimit, bur there huas been o Hehit
down below, pir, In which he hod a
share. Woe've juat clepned ouy Tied

Fugin's gang. We came up here 1y
tell the good news Lo you and your
daughter."

Tha Colonel's head sank back upon
the mussed plllow

"My daughter—Claire—ahs (s not
hore,™

“Nat here!” 1 eried, aroused hy the
admisslon, "“Did sha not rpeturn o
you?*

“No; thev cama for har to T down
staira—a tall man with a black beard,

and two othera. They took her away
nothing

an ago, and I have ssan

hand, She had not peturned to her
father or escaped by way of the hall,
Where then could she have gone? The
mecrct stnlreass, down which she had
hurrled me, and which waws known
only to herself, Frie and Poter. |
gripped Parrell’s arm eagerly.

“You know this hoyse well—did vou
ever hear of aecret passages in (17

“1 have heard It whiapered In gon-
sip” he anawered, “that cuch wers
here In the old Indlan days, Why ™

“Teenuss 1t s true, The girl hid
me here from CGrant.  And that Ia
where wa will ind har. The oppning
in there by the false chimney, but |
have no coneapllon of how |t waorka;
ahe made e turn my back while she
operated the mechanism.”™

He ptooped down and began search
along the fireplace, and T joined him,
Together our hands felt over evary
ineh of surface, Thers was no re-
sponss, not even a oravk to gulde ua,
At last he glanced aside and our eyes
met,

“Who knew of thin beslde Claire?”
he asked

“Fric and the servant Hwanson
She told ma she and her hrothar dis.
rovered it by accldent through read-
ing an ol mamaoranda.*

“And ths Colonel Is not awars of Its
exintanes ™

"1 understand not
the hoy livea?"

He loft the room and | heard his
voles calling down the siairs, but did
not distinguish the words of roply.

1 strolghtenad up as ha left ths
room and my evea lonked Into & small
mirror abova the opan grate
Heavens! Could that be my refiec.
tion? Hareheaded, my face streaked
with blood and Airt, my coal rAgEs,
my shirt rippad to the walat. T scarce-
Iy looked human. In sudden burst of
angar | reached out and gripped the

Da you know If

mireor, ferking It savagnly Than |
speang ok Slowly, with a faint
click of tha mechanism, the mantel

plaoes wan swinging opan

CHAPTER XXIX.
COULD scarcely bheliave my
eyves as tha mantel swung
slowly outwurd, revealing
the black hole beyond, 1
glanced  ahout halpleasly,
and sprang to thes door of the room
it eoll bark Farrsll He was pot in
the upper hall, but a8 ny eyss swept
itn length 1 remiembered & hinlf-
el candle in the chamber gppo-
wite 1y the tims 1 returned with |¢
lighted, the muntel hod turned on its
pivot, aving the way lear.  The
BAFTOW mlalr WA stratehing
down into the black depth | listenad,
my  heart throbhing, but no sound
cnme  from  bLelow Could sha ba
there” [ hud rewched the lower floor
before the Nlokering vellow rays ra-
veaalad any evidenis of her presence,
Then | saw & gir! Iyving heisd down
wpen the tahle. My hand touched her
bufare she moved, hul then shoe
fuced me, wild syed. the pistol gleam-
s 10 the candbe gt

Vidant,

' I i I exclaimed,
prartled at  her saudden movemsnt.
Jurely vou know e
For the insant sie did not, her
wyes Tull of terror,
No' no!" ahe oried hysterically.

“{ah, 1t cannot be! Jt In & dream!
You-—you—tell me who you are?’

I caukiit her hand, the piswol fall-
ing 1o tha floor and placed the candle-
wiick upon the table,

“It s no dream, dear. | am Allen
Lawrence, and 1 have come for you.
1 know 1 look dlsreputable enough
but thers has beon fNghtlug—surely
you know me now."

» Y " lise weikiy,
R | ; . s ke e
Chep B | as @ # o kie -y
. hieny | Wi a ™
‘.-_ =i - - b 'l'
| s . I o I ywi
i ™ i mas & - aink Ly
deri " Ty . " aiid e
LT j i - i
Yeu. voa 1 ab ! I = his-
pered. drawning iy ' I wae
Bidden here wpoe v e iy e Mat o
s el wWilh Biw
ut  bhow did yom Aod & way W
me® | | dever thoweht wotld It was
all over that 1 had shut isysell I8
heee o die. | was w0 frightened |
Junt van and Wid Ok yeu canapt
' v aha! 1 bad Bone throueh ™
Hiw drew gwad from s and agalh
Wi hier Tars en the 1alile
i, bt 0 ocan, Ulslre, " and | hani
ceer vy hand fendling bher hair.
I was thare in the hall below, ready
aven thett o act i your defense, |

heard all thal was sad, saw all that
wan done

“You you weare there ' sobhbing eul
the words  “You saw me &1l him™'
Yoo, and tad you deiayed snother

netant | should have deodwe 1t

"Then - then, ahe glanoed up, taars
dimming her syon, “"you do notl blamas
me? You do nut think me a wickel
wreteh ™

“I think vou a brave, poble woman,”
I buest forth,  “How could | fet
otherwise*  Look up, little @rl; |
want to pes your face. No, dont
shrink back from me.  There 8 no
vause, | know the whole story with
out you spraking aword, You
me to comn back to help you, and |
omine"

“You ' whe whispared, "'l know, Yeu
have hieen so good.”
“Wowl! 1| loved you, dear. From

the mognent | Lifted you out of the

way of that mob In Philadelphis |

have joved you, | fdid not understand

much that occcurred, but | have never .
doubted you, Now | realise the cause

of your masquerade and know youws
were Justified. | can bring you good

news—EKre I not & traltor, But was s

prisoner, caplured by Fagin and helil

al Orant's request. Wa found him

bound and under ard out yonder
sa we approached the house™

“And he is hore now ™

“Yen; he waa hurt in the fight, and
i atill unconsclous, but will ive"

“Hin reputation———

“Is safe. Washington belleves he
brought Mm the newa of Clinton's
route of march, and will never know
otherwise"

Bhe aross 1o har feel, standing
stradght and alender before me, the
gl.:\uﬂnl light of the candle on her

h,

“Major Lawrence” she began, “1
wish to get out of hare—dt seema ko
A grave to me—but T must speak Arst
Oh, 1 am #o glad I have accomplished
what 1 endeavored to do for my
brother. Capt Crant tried to make
me belleve him a deserter, but I would
not, When he falled to come back (o
me as he had promised, I could
hardly detormine what my duty waa
I knaw his plans, his ordera and the
thought came that | should oarry
thess out myself, We looked asuffl-
olently alike s0 that this could be
done with little danger of discovery
He had uniforma concealed hers, and
1 felt driven to Imporsonate him. 1
do not Insist that T did right; 1 do
not know—only it ssamed right to
me. Then—then,” her voles faltsrod,
I met you, agaln and again, and I-
I began to doubt mymself, 1 had no ops
to confide in, no one to advise me. 1
wis simply compelled to go ahead and
koep my own secrat Tha only onea |
konew [ could absolutely Lrust ware
our ald house servants.’

“You doubted me even?"

“Yesu, at first, but you must not
blame me. Wa met satrangely; you
wora u gentleman and an officer; |
foli sure of thls, and was tsmpiled
oftontimes to tell you my story. But
how could 1 tell you then that I had
dressed as 4 mun and playsd the part
of u apy? 11 thougla you might
deapiae me, and -and 1 wished a0 Lo
retain your rempect. It was an accl-
dent wa were with Delavan that
night, We wers endeavoring to way-
lay & courier, and rode suddenly into
hix party. | had to invent & tale on
the spur of ths moment, Major Law-
rence, now that you know all, tell me
the ons thing 1 must know befors we
Join the others—would you wish your
own alater 1o do as I have done?' |

“Not to pasa through the dangers,
auraly,” I returned cagerly, “but 1|
should rejolee st hur loyalty, and be
Emud of her. Claire, Claire, there

s never been tn my heart aught but
love for you. As Lady of the Blended
Rose, as daughter of a Colonal of
Quswn’'s Rangers, evon in the disgulse
of & dragoon, T have never questioned
the depth of your womanhood. Onee
I guessed you a Urittsh spy, wya
ceancd pot to love you, Am | to have
my reward”? You know lNttle of me.
an vou say, but ws an offleer and o
goatiaman, 1 ask you to repeat agaln
what you whispered to me once out
vonder under the stars—do you re-
member, dear?*

“It was only te
me."

"And now It is an Invitatign to pe
main "

Her eves woeva uplified 1o mine
Slowly I lraw her toward me, her
ArA were Uupan my shoulders u‘) 1 our
fps mwt b

1 love vou,
dear. | love

Above us, his head thrust through
the apening, ¥arrsll called:

“Tlave youl found her, Major? Shaii

3 moown grad
i LDt peCessnry
“Tho Colonel s half erazy, and the

ompel you to leave

aha sutd slowly
Youl "

iYes,

boy s getting back his sensas't

We went up together, 1 bearing
the condle in one hand, and Welping
her wlong the circalpny stairs with

the other In the upper hall 1 glanved
below, but the bodies of the dead had
bepn removed, Farrell stond bare-
headed, a greal flgure on his shor.
lega

Ths has besn a fins night's work,"

“Dead ™ ’

“Ay, and Grant with him-begging
your pardon, mistress ™

Ier eves glanoed trom his face inte
mine, ind my hand.clasp t
It was thus we want in E
stood beslde the Colonsl's bed.

(THE END)
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